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THE RIVERWORLD SERIES | 
ade SERS by PHILIP JOSE FARMER | See vate. ERR St 
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“oa see sess 


deal with present reality. 
T 


Philip dose Farmer. Now | am no expert on Farmer, w@ 


®. Sono Farmer intellect, but I have read the five volume Riverworid series and it == 
Oe opened me up so much that I thought I would feli you what it was about. 


in the first volume, TO YOUR SCATTERED BODIES G0, Richard Francis Burton, 
he actor, wakes up after his death in a chamber. He 15 


Ree the exslorer and not th 
floating in a prone position with billions of other bodies. Before he can do 


beina, not of human origin puts him back to sleep. 
he is on the Riverworid planet with everubody 


The next time fe wakes up he 15 
Buwho died before 1993, except children under five and the mentally retarded, all 
scovers #3 


Shald and naked. Afterwords they grow hair but none facially. Soon he dis 
Bthat all the people are taken care of. They have all been furnished with metal wg 
Btubes they call orails. They put these grails into mushroom shaped stones and yea 
three times a day lighting strikes these mushroom and ta-da, the grails are 

S filled with food like steaks, steaming vegtables. Also little imenities are 

BS orovided like alchohol, marijuana and dreamgum, a substance that resembles gum 
ct had aphrodisiac. They also discover that one 
cannot die on this planet. When ever you were killed or died, you were brought 

B hack the next day somewhere totally differant on the planet. 
Anyway to shorten this article, Burton teams up with a prehistoric strong 
SS many a space alien; a science fiction writer framed in the image of Farmer, and 
R the object of Lewis Carrall’s ALICE IN WONDERLAND, 

They decide to find out who is responsible for their being here. They 

S begin to travel upriver. It would take over 40 years for Burton to reach his 


. 
At ee) 
a 


anything, another 


S destination. 
Burton realizes that he is getting close to solving the mystery as he 1s 


S being followed by the Ethicals. It was the term given to those people who 
brought them back to life. He was told to flee by a renegade Ethical who wants 
| 


8 to help Burton find the answer and stop the Ethicals. 
Through the course of the series Burton finds out that the race before the 


* being, 
The plan of the Ethicals was to bring back the people for a hundred years 


so they could possibly advance themselves to be absorbed. Those that didn’t 
cast into nothingness, by simply just erasing there memory 
ROSANA Te : ae 
cruited certain 
tationed at 


make it were ta be 


valleudwellers to go upriver and storm the tower the Ethicals “as 
and destroy them. 


The a cteeats were on to Burton. He fled them by commiting suicide 


777 times. On the last jump he was caught by the Ethicals and his memory tape 
> was reviewed to find the redegade but to no success. Burton was to be returned “ 
with his memory taped erased and planted back with his original party. But when 
) he arrives his memory is still in tact and the journey begins anew. 

In the second volume, THE FABULOUS RIVERBOAT, Samuel Clemens, also a 

5 recruit of the renegade, finds a little nation called Parolando. Here 


Riverworld tectinclogy begins. His dreams of the best paddlewheel riverboat came 
to life when a meteorite full of iron lands on the planet, diverted from it’s 
original course by the renegade. The nation builds Clemens’ boat. It is armed 
with weapons to defend from theives and also had a ton of luxury. But his 
partner in the deal, King John, steals the boat and leaves a pissed Clemens in 
Parolando with tears. Clemens promises to build a better boat to catch John and 
get vengence. 
: THE BARK DESIGN, the third volume, starts with the launching of Clemens 
down the river. The invabitants left in ania start building a dirigible 
to fly to the tower and plan to get in. Only one member can get in, only 
4 


because he was very Ethically advanced, There is much spine tingling stabbing 
in the back as the book reveals that many spies are aboard the blimp and the 
renegade is discovered, He escapes the ship via helicopter and blows up the 


dirigible, 
THE MAGIC LABRYINTH, the fourth and supposedly the last, Farmer virtually 9 
kills off everybody in a dogfight between Clemens’ boat and the ene King John 
stole, Only Burton and Alice and a couple of the renegades® recruits survive 
Bm and venture to the tower. Burton uncover 
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¢s the renegade to be a member of his 
party, 

: Burton finds out that the Ethical had slain the rest of the Ethicals and 
Wa stopped the le if fear that the his plan will be stopped. 

Loga, the Ethical, tells the party that he stills needs them to help 
figure out to fix the aaa rp SG he again can start the resurrections now that 
the other Ethicals have been terminated. After Alice figures out how to stop 
femme the computors’ death, through logic of Carrol’s fantasy novels, the project is 
mee saved, 

GODS OF THE RIVERWORLD, must be read. This gives the reader the final plan 
of the Ethicals. After Burton is convinced that the Ethical has gone insane he Sa 
kills him. The true and final plan is to wait in the Tower, an artificial 
Heaven where everything that ever was is provided to you. The Ethicals on the 
home planet, Gardenworld, will come and take those remaining survivors with 
good wathans back to Earth for eternal joy. They only brought them to the 
Riverworld to fix Earth after it was destroyed by war. And it took a long time.» 
They would stay on Earth until they were ethically advance to be absorbed to 
the Godhead. Then those of us who died after 1983 to 2008, the end of the 
world, would be brought to the Riverworld and so on. 

It is a very enlightening book. There are many more little episodes and 
philosophies that are in the series that will make you think. This jagged 
desription is merely the basics. The problem with today’s stories and 
especially ty is that it doesn’t make you think, and this series definitly ge ta 
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Sloppy cow punk that s:¢ 
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me a hummingbird beak fu 
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a 
just a few words before I get sent away and be caged myself. 


ad $ 
I couldn’t be human, (could anybody really choose what they want 
I have alwaus wanted to be either a cloud or a bird. Why clouds? ¢ 
o free and don’t really have boundries. Birds can fly and be free. 
ctare for hours in the sky watch those birds alide free in the atmosphere 
and wow' | just get the tingles. 3 | 
1 picked the name The Raven for that specific purpose combined with the dark uo 
ts, I have always wanted to be a writer and through 


ite about whatever I want. In high 


imagery a raven represen 
is zine | am free and 
school when I wrote f 


that I wanted to be a reporter. | started writing for the newspaper and 
though I found a lot of reviards, I also found a lot of disadvantages that 
made me change my mind. 

To survive in this day and age you can take advice from MC Hammer and pray. 
| put for those of us who don’t believe in that sort of thing you got to work 
I your butt off just to stay above the water. 

p With severe financial problems I found myself in a circle. In this circle 
there were many many roads for which I could of chosen to tread. 

l Unfortunatly I picked a camoflauged road and found myself trapped. I tried 
to turn back but a brick wall was coming towards me. I can jump it but I 
Luill find myself sitting in some smelly jail. 

To end the sob story crap, I will be gone for a long time and 1 doubt that I 
will have the chance to do more Ravens. 1 love doing this zine and have met 
alot of interesting people, discovered a lot of cool bands, and learned a 
great deal. Hopefully I will be able to keep doing the zine, maybe twice a 
year if I am lucky. 

Miike I said, I love writing. I would love to do some underground-type films 
Rand maybe move above ground. Woody Allen is one of my heros. I will 
definitly continue my writing, even if I have to engrave prison walls with 
my finger nails. My writing will keep me free. Like I saidy hopefully [ can & 
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Broyles, buy it and support me. I do the s Same. 


fAnother thing I like to talk about. Yeah, TV is the drug that ruins the 

amind. It is all controlled to control us. You think we are not living in a 
"1984! state? Just look around. Like the old saying goes, if the Nazis won 
the war we’d consider Hitler to be the father of our country, It is all in 

» how our government writes the script. 

a1 should be talking? Yeah, you can consider me a spy. Oh I have been 

M brainwashed. Especially on religion. But I don’t think brainwashing 15 the 

aright term. I can remember when I was a little kid arguing with my father 

and grandmother about the existence of God. I had friends later after high 
school discuss the existence of God with me. I remember when I was 11 and 
went to a church camp that was out in a forest. We’re sitting ina : 

Bampitheater. The minister asked all those es haven 43 excepted Jesus Christ Bag 

Min their heart to remain. I was 

Bheart forever I burst out crying and jetted into the woods. 

MSimply said the TV owns us and the shows on TV are direct reflections of our 
government. Most of them are dumb and stupid. They also show the type of 

_life the government wants you to believe is out there. How often do you see 

Ma failure portrayed without trying to grab laughs. They want us ta believe 
that everybody is a hero. Every now and then we see a homeless special but 
everybody forgets about it once the TV is turned off. There are even ads 
about turning the TV off but only for an hour or so. The best reflection to 

fa show you 15 those Wor 1d Wrestling Lauer aslon shows. Now there’s patriotism 
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u want to find an excellant 


on at all, fine 


dead? 


Do you consider yourselves bre 


Well, we try our best. Some day I’m sure we will be. het 


antil then 


ie Birdboy: Come, on, wha are you trying to fool? 
Res, Sockeye? Everyone who ig too stupid to figure out what a bunch of fucking 


idiats we 


Birdboy!: Who are you guys? 
| Sockeye: Three low-life losers who hate everyone including ourselves. The band 
‘ic made up of Greg Shit-Breath, guitar, Darrell Little-Tiny-Cock, Drums, and 
Dave Pig’s Ass, vocals. 


Birdboy: How you get so smot? 
A Sockeye: We take shits on pach t to cows whenever we Can. 


Birdboy: You ever sniff glue? 
Yeah, but we’d rather 


is your purpose 


ing our noses to 


Birdboy: Why must you live by 
Sockeye: Recause it’s so much 
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ae onl pyerpbody i know is an asshole. Peery 
a ° SU ero. ow, eachers chefs mallmon octors abortions 
Be 32 bg oc” haglao| scientists geniuses morons beatniks ‘ 
Mo Se ee me ct fF everybody 4 know 1s an asshole : t 
a * my mom my dad my sister rapists preppies — 
Po yuppies bores whores swel) guys 
=~ © WHEELCHAIR FULL OF OLD MEN ~ everybody i know is an asshole aa 
2 a C/o Davig Schall og Presedents vice presidents People in | 
AO PO g their crotches hippies punks eace : 
. St : Box 2143 pln Eo de fortegners oe ums ; 
Ww everybody Ow is an asshole 
° > Ow, 44224 husbands wives mothers in law sluts 
4 Pimps gods men women hermaphrodites 
3S a everybody 1 know is an asshole 
Ps Zookeepers janitors Managers criminals _ 
Martyrs dancers me you everyone . (> 
everybody 1 know is’ an asshole 
— sas beeen? 
dhoy: When were the band born’? aye been together for 3 
sit & TS + t i Ray G i: ee =e 
ee = as ack in February 1987. It’s scary that we have been tog 
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‘gat < id, childish and © 
ur best comeback to bands who call you stupid, chi = 
Pirdbou: What is your best comebac ty 
lame? — a : 
c m wou only s af it, J 
Sockeye: Same to you only more af 1 rh : 
do? a a 
i 5 hor ects you guys do? | Be a 
ink ie ann Pi, T.¥. while drinking beer. Also pushing old < rity ‘= 
Sockeye: Sitting around and watching 7.¥. while ah eck E 
Sockeye 
Tank 5 ae cS. | 
people down flights of stair Beal, 
s 
Birdhoy: Any big wice worid tour? . 
Sackeye: No one would want to 


rebably will tour- maybe in 
S; 50 we probably will to 
SCP US; SO, Yes, we pre y wil 

fo 


r 7a | 
us, like a case of beer, foroet it. 
summer 1991, but if something comes uo, like a case 
SLHT joe Ge tk al 
wth OFA 
Birdboy: When you gonna sign with 8CA 
Sockeye: Are you their representative? | 
a | a ee : 
ay ow about the MTV debut? | i | 
cabs ae sete oe 4 n HU aot ns are Wimps 
prea Oh soon undoubtably. We’ve got a video for “Vecetarians = Nee 
are erie oe ie : it’ll be getting plenty of airtime 
produced by John King of Humidifier. I bet it’1l be getting p y 
rodUCe iahn King o be ce 
= 5 lebut February 7i, 1993, aes | 
‘Be makes it’s debut Febru ie et 
real son. It makes 2 uk Fekpeg Poker ee ee | ss 
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please don’t call the pound. THE CAT-SHIT-EATING 
465 cats around with enough 


cu got with the zine. Write 
hem, they love the 
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RINGO: My name’s Bingo and I play guitar and 


i 
other things I need not mention 


CINNAMON! Yeah, 1’s Cinnamon and I’m a purebred 


mutt and 1 do everything else. 


en living together for 
four years or so. I was taken away from 2 


previous dog-beater, who named me Chili. My now 


= é “Rae 
hal at Luc cat that lives 
cat shit that Lucy Fl9s the cat that live | 
ae eee : 
ce. If = cet our butts spanked alot to 90 with that. And 
i US Cah ru ice meh we ge 3 if = 
And c tf al f Bee 
we GeO. AN we ShHLlit a aso. 
: -tiuinont - i iTf 
Bnd | { e St { at ANIN 
rif and i ah a Pa 6 Stiloen c 
ACiN 16 =choal 
INE AN GDECIaliLce s age E 
; ; aanoar on | if 
2 q5 my dissertati paper on Femaie 
princi: and I am in the mis = 
SI { Lb my; e+ 
Pernic nygs Wh THEY we 


| band per say. It was like we got 
ruments lying around, decided to play with them and 


Nigger." We also teamed up with other cogsy 
L 


scavengers whose S 
sight of the pound patral. 
‘ 


BINGO: They are also ind of | 
Recogniscence group that infilt 
backyards and make away with § 
booty. 


BIRDROY: How often does your oarticular band get 
it an isolated graup. 


wo 
St 
mM | 
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heard by other dogs i 

CINNAMON! Well, all dogs here us because all dogs 
have this dog ESP and we communicate very Pasily. 
You sniff a dog’s ho 
story. But for others were very isolated. It 
not like we can go up to club owners ang 
promoters and tell them what we want because we 
hark. and stuff. We are not there for quality or a 
better racknroll lifestyle. We can he considered 
to be a project and not a performance band. 
really don’t want to be considerec a Circus act. 
BINGO! And we’re not there to make money because 
there is no money and where would 
do go for fame. 

CINNAMON: And dog pussy. 


do you think befor uou can open for Metallica’? 
Ca’ 


+= 
& 


BINGO! Petting and ¢ 


either. Doae mak 


pet your dog...No, pet your 


ns i 
BINGO: One of the things Cinnamanrs warking on 
= ees c i Lt iy ! 
foas using cat shit as : 
095 using cat shit as a... 
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Pie | 


CINNAMON: 
tow to be cool. 
BINGO: Lassi 
CINNAMON: 


humans wher 


BIRDEGY: So what does cat shit do for you? 
BINGO! Fills my stomach cause our owners forget to feed us and 


aff to their world and expect us to not need fone. 
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It’s like the "THEY" society alwaus tells us, "Don’t put those french 
fries in the motor oil can." ‘ 
But doe liked french fries. He was made of tin and the motor oil helped a 
him not stiffen up. # 


Joe, with his only functioning eye, met this babooshka one day as he rs 
was pretenting to be a car. He was in a rental car agency lot and the girl a 
was a real radical. She saw a and thought, “What a gnarly car!" yg 
It was a real shiny silver color and had no top. The license plate was 3 


actually Joe smiling. Joe had ee teeth. The tires Joe stole off of an ! 
ambulance. The ambular 3 
The body was a le too much 
| McDonalds. He had a — lickety- Bey 
split for immediate ad to close down their fe’ 
doors for sixty-five ¥ 
fan you believe d it’s 
as a total vetgetari ct { 
Th first of it’s kind. Soon the whole world got caught up in vegetarian 
| madness. Burger King and Wendys went to their grave after man y firebombs and Be: 
| protests. Even the governments of the world turned facet etiam a 
McDonalds still served burgers, but tofutti burgers and french fries in ae 
’ 3 


erved 
] motor oil cans, Joe’s favorite. 
The world would of made J 
turned the world around. But Jo 
needs another religi 


d tending to ars. He was one of them transformer 
things that children of the eighties glued their eyes to. People just 
thought it was the cause of son ie neses with wild imaginations. But na! 

Joe’s parents landed in Tokyo in the late seventies from the planet 
Tralfamodor, the planet Vonnegut tide our minds of. 

They were on a mission to find their little buddy who was looking for 
intelligence but found something else. 

These metallic creatures were trapped by Japanese scientists and 
paraded through the streets til they were brought to the scientists 
| warehouse. All the citezens of Japan thought it was another Godzilla movie. 

The Japanese thought “Wow, we could really ruin some American minds 
with these beings." 

"Let us go!" demanded the creatures. 

how us what makes you so tough and we’ll think about it,” the slant- 

eye scientists said. 

"We’ve been studying your plan 
that all the people are soing to | 
tortuas and wretchful w 


Joe just liked pret 


aus. 
"We? yea brought ae 
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and killing many innocent 
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e of french fries and motor cil you can evolve 


"With our special reci 
= 4 


"How's that?*® asked the curious Japanese. 
FF 
k 


iP 
_ into superior creatures like us." 
hs "Well, we are already the superior feings af this planet and who would 
« want to be as ugly as you?" snickered one ccientist who was balding, and had b 
: 


*Oh ueah, now | remember seeing you on the cover of Gentlemen's 


Quarterly," the leader of the robot looking creatures said. The rest of the 


Li 
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a5 u 
ch Buas Bunny. : 
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omb of laughter. 
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machine Pp 

want to start wars. 

d," said a scientist. 

start developing your new bodies, you'll begin to be able to 
£ 


The creature transformed into a locomotive in front of the scientists, 
tonted his horn, an transformed back. | 
"Bu being able ta transform you Can stop wasting all of the resources 
on this planet and everyone would have a job. You could be a plane to Fly 
people who can’t be planes to other places. And you can’t be just what you | 
want. It is what ever your wathan let’s you be. | 
"Plus the waste from the use of this diet will go to fertilize potato 
patches and after a few years the pools of motor will begin to develop next 
to the potatos so you'll never run out of 011. 
"Sounds good, But are you sure it works ?* 
"Tt works for me," said the leader’s wife, Joe’s mother. - 
"Well let us think it over." 
The three scientists took three 


They let the creatures out 


a *It sounds good to us, but we still have to get it past out leader. 
He’s a very touchy guy. But in the meantime we?ll sit around and chit chat 
over some french fries and motor o11.° 
They sat around cracking jokes that nohody understood, except the one 
telling the joke, but they all laughed anyway. 
Thirty minutes later three Japanese servant girls walked into the room 
carrying 5@ pounds each of steaming hot french fries and a bucket of 
vegtable oil. The scientists did not have any motor oil on hand and they 
didn’t think that the vegtable oi] could hurt. 
The metal beings grabbed hand-fulls of the fries, dropped their metal 
™ hands in the oil and through the prize in their metal mouth. They swallowed | 
and then look at each other. Then they looked at the scientists with eyes of | 


evil. 
wr “You poisoned us, we can’t digest vegtable oil, it eats up our 
systems!" the leader screamed. 


~~ 
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war!" he yelled, 
The impact of the blow caused a tiny earthquake in the city. Each one 
of those Japanese scientists shit their pants, 
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ing was orbiting the 
for fifteen years he 
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t his finger on the 


adn’t eaten in eleven years, Joe 
ws ee and in his panic for food he tryed to land a ship where his parents 
landed in their Individual Modul ar Transports. He meant to land the ship 


unharmed. 
forever. 


2 probably be stuck on this god-awful planet 


He ut sts of Tokug with no one really paying him any 
mind. He noticed that he wes far differant from these ae Firth Beds 5 
flesh. The t the film lords were filming another sequel to 


He WAS “just strolls omething caught his eye in a window. 
Their were pictur characterizations of ce parents moving 
around inside changing V i war, the most awful of acts. 

Joe stopped a citezen. “Who are these Pas, Porkchopulas?" “That was the tern 


orn You don? t stir-fry in sak of the TY?" 
d these Transformers?" 

"They don’t exict, It*s just a figment of our leaders’ imagination to 
destroy those sugar-coated minds of the Western world." 

"But they do exist! “Look at me' Look at them. They are my 


rainuashed. They would never destroy. They are bred to 


¢ 
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wu 
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Vic. 
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to make a cool departure in the new 
Godzilla movie. 

Nobody payed Joe anu attention 
crying tears of motor oil. He deci 
figure cut what to do. 

He was walking back when a sixteen ton oi] tanker truck lossed control and 
smashed into a busy McDonalds, killin He: Joe was getting his appetite 
back and his sm ht the kitchen. Joe was munching hard on 
e this planet was not so bad. He would , 
azing. Joe does not like cold fries. 
Pen the ane of Len were 


as he sat on the pavement by the window 
ded to head back to the stashed ship to 


french fries a1 
throw a bag = frie 


or 


caneitaiink: pam on 7 

kept skarfing hard. Come on, he hadn’t 6 a en in leven years, 
Soon firefighters ic 

to cate the ie. They eaves out a firehouse. : 

SEN 
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Nobody tried to stop him as he walked off licking the fingers. Nobody 


o 
wanted to mess with the hero of the new Godzilla movie. 
ck to the ship. He thought he hac at least call the mother 
situation. But he could not get right frequency. All he 


anese punk radio station. Joe like what he had heard. He G 


could pick up was a Ja 
ll of the fad in America while orbiting and was sad to 


look at the radio and lost hope in fixing it. He knew 
ld fix the radio was in the hands of the boy Chrono. 


O ok a deeoer 
that the only part that wou 
But Chrono was on Titan with the bird people and he could care less than two 


hits and a pile of shit for Joe. So Joe bombed the stip and set out to look for 2 ; 


these Transformers for help. 

Joe didn?t know where to start 50 he thought 
window and wait for the images to appear again. He watched for hours on end, 
The days started to pass like a hock of spit out of a fast car. He watched TV 


so much that his eyes popped out of his head, 


ps 


that he’d start back at the 
A lady with a bad hairlie looked at him as he groped for his eues, "You : 


thee thethe three doctorth about that. They’ll help you thee again." 


thood go 
he seemed all calm and cool hut she was scared out her wig. She had never 


movie and she saw this as an oppurtunity te get in a good line 


to 


got to be ina 
and maybe a laugh with that hairlip of hers. 
reyed in fairly well and 


Joe managed to get one eye sc = 
his hand until he could reach pr fecsional help. He saw the lady had her arm 
a TE p 


- uou, kind lady," h 


UGty a 
"Tith no thweat, kind monthter, she sputtered and walked br sk 


; 


the card. 


Joe focued upon "THREE SCIENTISTS, PANTY, CROW AND SMACK, W 
BIANT TO HELP" 

Well, Joe did need some help and no one was like running up to offer it. 
Boe stood straight and transformed to his second form. It resembled a fly the 
‘cize of a volkswagon. He buzzed over to a parking lot and sucked of four tires.& 
Joe’s wings weren’t quite mature yet so he couldn’t fly. Well, he didn’t know 


§ if he could fly or not. He was just afraid of heights. 
He fitted the wheels nicely on four legs, trotted with the other tuo and 
3845 Chunk King Palace; as that was the 


address of the scientists who would help Joe’s vision problem. 
All the young punk Japanese rebels tried 
German autos so they could look like hatshots in the movie. Joe, with just a 
‘ e) 
; 


flicker of strength, knocked the idiots af the road and sped to his 


destination. 
He found Chunk King Palace on the 400 block. He turned right and picked up™*§ 


Uru 
saw this menace and sped after him. Joe thought it was lunch 


speed. The police 
tine for that. Joe was more interested in seeing. The cops kept 


time. But no 
following. But on the 36@@ block their was a fortune cookie shop, so they 
it 


Yeah, care. 


50 it’s Chinese 


pulled off. 
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ha \ Not only because it would look funny in the movie, they needed their 


Japanese donut fix. 


Tne found himself at 


iTt 


So etree 

rs, They had a ques 
: 

T ee ap See 
The three walked 


bet this looks odd to you, but could you help me put mu ey 7 
"Ohy no," one screamed. “They have come for our souls.’ 
The smell Trai fmadador 


A weird smell] came over Joe, The smell resembled something on 
i 


called “shit." 
The three fell on their knees praying to a God they thought existed. 
"What is the problem. Have I offended you?" Joe asked. 
"T know it. They have sent you to make us pay for the destruction of the 


other two and being money grubbing 
, — 


slime,” cried the one scientist who was on 
the cover of Gent , 
; t 


i y 1 
ce firar tor a “ min D 
lemen’s Guarterly eleven years hefore. 


he one’s that killed mu parents and turned them into colorful 


fou’re tt 
destroying mechanisms of war that could eventually turn all of our intelligence 
to jelly?’ 

"Yes, yes. But it was an accident." The tears were puddling around their 
knees. 

Joe was steaming. With the one eye in his hand he started moshing the 
three scientists until they were blood, pulp, and a gust real mess. He caw this 
form of brutalization in America and thought that was to be done. It was 
childish he thought years later. 

He sat down on the other sice of the roon to get over the shock that he 
committed a violent act. 

"Maybe I didn’t do such a bad thing. I destroyed my parents destroyers. | 

did it for my planet." Joe thought. 
He raised his fist full of eve ball and screamed, "1 did it for you, my 
mw fellow Porkchopulas! [ will fight Porkchopula suppression." 
Joe had only been on this planet for a short while and had already watched, 
too much TY, 
"T will destroy all earthlings in sacrafice and that sure is a neat 
painting.“ 
A suit guy walked i 9€ was admiring his creative mess. "What’s up 
Pilgrim?” the suit guy asked. "I won’t hurt you. I am here to help you." 
"Who are you, an earthling?" 
r 


como tape 


or "No, no. I am Frederick Noitall, CIA. That is United States of America, 
=< hoy," 
a "Oh, the home of the decadent rock and roll lifestyle." 
= "There you go,“ Noitall said. 
ei "What do you want?" 
i "Well, I am on a mission. You see we at the CIA want America to rise 
£5 again. And we figured out that our country is being destryoyed by this new 
= | Japanese secret weapon that destroys the American mind. 


wo tiny ships from outer space that 


“Tour first clue was the track 
oe landed here eleven years ago. We thought that it was just another Godzilla 
qa Fy 


movie. But we were still suspicous. They sent me over here to find out. All i 
found out was that the project was destroyed by three clumsy scientists who 
B probably didn’t know there nose from a chopstick. 

"They brought to their leaders this plan on eating motor oil and french 
fries and turning into machines. They leader moat at them. But he thought 
what a cool way to make money off the Americans, thereby 
buy their country from right under thier noses and not even knowing “ite! 


une 


- what are you gonna do about it?" asked Joe. 


Are you kidding? Nothing. 1 am having toa a much fun just lollygag in 
around with my four wives and sniffing cocaine . The best i about it 
lips close on’t destroy you 


1 am getting paid for it. So if you keep you 1iPpS C10 
with a suirt of vegtable oil from the squirt gun cunnin 


shoe. Deal?" 
"Neal, as long as you get me to Americas” 


in over their better than here. 


l w 
ly concealed in my left 


L 


In a week Nowitall arranged for Joe to be 
shipment of heroin. 


shipped over to America with a 


To this day Joe gets his kicks pretending to be cars. The rental car man 
never saw this car before and if it was new fe was sure there was no paperwork 


on it. But hey, the girl was really pay cash to have it for the weekend. i 


¢ She signed some paper full of smail print, hopped in the car and sped out 
¥ 


of the parking lot. As she was driving she thought she lost control when the 


shiny silver car made a violent — turn into a deserted alley. Joe squeeked 


and squashed the bitch to pulpy mess. He then drove himself to a car wash for a 


bath. 


Hank, the used sno-cone dealerman at the car wash couldn’t belive this i 


oe American technology. “What” 11 they think of next? Maybe solutions to yy} 


unemployment?” 


ree Me = 
= iia: Due ~~ A sed 

zi oot t*% 

thin d* og 

ae So py ret 1 

She put yt DV pe 

Finger, 


